T be T ragedie of. H amlet 

Ham. And fixt his eics vpon you. 

Hor. Moft conftantly. 

Ham. I would 1 had beene there. 

Hor. It would a much amazed you. 

Ham. Yea very like, very like, (laid it long? 

Hor. While one with moderate pace 
Might tell a hundred. 

Cftlar. O longer, longer. 

Ham. His beard was grifleld, no. 

Her. It was as I haue fecne itin his life, 

A fable filuer. 

Ham. I wil watch to night, perchance t’wil walkcagainc. 

Hor. I warrant it will. * 

Ham. If it affume my noble fathers perfon, 
Ilefpeaketo it, if hell it felfe fhould gape, 

And bid me hold my peace. Gentlemen, 

Ifyou haue hither confcalcd this fight. 

Let it be teniblein vo urfilencc ftill. 

And whatfoeuerelfe fhall chance tonight, 

Giueit an vnderftanding,butno tongue, 

J will requit your loues.fo fare you well, 

Vpon the platforme, twixt eleuen and twelue, 

Jle vifit you. 

All. Our duties to your honor. ' exeunt. 

* Ham. O your loues, your loues, as mine to you, 
Farewell, my fathers fpirit in Aimes, 

Well, all s not well. I doubt fbmc fbuleplay. 

Would the night were come, 

Till thcn,fi t ftill my foule, foulc deeds will rif" 

T hough all the world orewhelme them to mens eies. Exit, 
futer Leartes and Ofelia. 

Lean. My neceflaries are inbarkt, I muft aboord, 

But ere 1 part, marke what I % to thee: 

I fee P ripce Hamlet makes a fiiew ofloue 
Beware Ofelia , do not truft his vowes. 

Perhaps he loues you now, and now his tongue, 



Prince of Denmark. 

Speakes from his heart, but yet take heed my filler. 

The Charieflmaide is prodigall enough. 

If foe vmnaske hir beautie to the Moone. 

Vertue it felfe fcapes not calumnious thoughts, 

Belieu’t Ofelia, therefore keepe a loofe 
Left that he trip thy honor and thy fame. 

Ofel. Brother, to this I haue lent attentiue care. 

And doubt not but to keepe my honour firme, 

But my deerebrother,donotyou 
Like to a cunning Sophifter, 

T each me the path and ready way to heauen. 

While you forgetting what is laid to me. 

Your felfe, like to a carelcflc libertine 
Doth giue his heart, his appetite at fill. 

And little recks how that his honour dies. 

Lear. No, feare it not my deere Ofelia, 

Here comes my father, occafion frailcs vpon a fecond leaue. 

Enter Corambis. 

Car. Y et here Leartes ? aboord, aboord, for fhame. 

The winde fits in the fhoulder of your fade. 

And you are ftaid for, thereby blcfiing with thee - : 

And thefc few precepts in thy memory. , r : ; i fHsi a 

“Be thou familiar, but by no meanes vulgare} 

“ Thole friends thou haft, and their adoptions tried, 

*• Graple them to thee with a hoope of ftcele, 

“ But do not dull the palmc with entertaine, 

“ Of euery new vnfleg'd courage, 

“ Beware of entrance into a quarrell*,but being in, 

“ Bcare it that the oppoled may beware of thee, 

“ Coftly thy apparrell, as thy purfe can buy. 

“ But not expreft infafhion, 

“ For theapparell oft proclaimes the man. 

And they of France of the chiefe rancke and ftation 
Are of a moft leleft and gencrall chiefe in that : 

“ This aboue all, to thy owne felfe be true, 

And it muft follow as the night the day, 

C2 Thou 
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